^bc J-I^oric 

AikI our indentures tiripaftice are drawncy .i 

\Vhicli being lealed entcrdiangeablv, 

(A bufineflethatchisnightmay execute;.) ;i 

To rnorrovvjcooieii Percy^youandl, 

A nd my good Lord of W orcertcr, will fet foitli 

To'meec your father, ami the Scottiflipower, 

As is appointed vs^ at Shrewsbury. • . 

JVly father Glcndovvcr is noc ready yet. 

Nor fliall we need his heipe thefe fourteene dales t 
Within that Ijpacc , you may haue drawn togethep 
Your tenants, friends,& neighbouring gentlemen, 

Clef7. AXnorter time ihall fend me to you. Lords, 

, And in my condud: fliall your Ladies come, : 

From whom you now mull: ftealc, & take no leaue. 

For there will he a world of water fhed, 

Vpon.the parting of your wiues and you, 

H ot. Me tJiinksjjny moity N orch fro B urcon here,. 

In quanutie. equals not one of yours; 

S ee, how this riucr comes me cranking in, 

A nd cuts m efrom the belt of aU my land, 

A huge halfe moone, a monftrous feantie out: 
lie haue the currant in this place damnd vp, 

Andhere the finug and filuer Trent Ihall rua 
In a new cliannell , faire and euenly. 

It tliall not wind, with fucli a dc.epe indent,. 

T 0 rob me of fo rich a bottome here, 

C/r», Not wind? it fhall, it muft, you fee it doth, 

THor, Y ea, but marke, howhc bearcs his courfe,and runs me 
vp,with like adiiantage oivthc other fide, gelding the oppofed 
continent, as much, as on the other fide,it takes from you»> 
Wltr. Yea, but a httlecliarge will trench him here, 

And' on this Northlide, win this cape of land, 

And then he runs ftraight, and euen, 

Hot^ lie haue it lb, a little cJiarge will doe ii 
C/ea. Tic not haue it altred. 

Will not you? 

Ch«, No, nor you fliall not. 

Who lay rae nay? 



ofHcnr:ftbcfomlh 


cL.IanrpcakcEnglin., Lord, asweilaaycu, . 
For IwasmindvpmtheEnglilhCoort, 

Wtara. beuig bw yorig, 1 franred to thcharpo 

Many an EngUfli'dwy, louely w-cU, 

And gaue the tongue a helpefull ornament: 

Avcrtucjthatwasncuerfccnemyou. 

H<,t,Man7,andIamgladof ic,withallmy heart, 

I had rather be akittcn and cry mpv,' 

Then one of thefe fame miter ballet-mongers: 

I had rather hearc a brafen canAicke turnd. 

Ora drie vvhecle grate on the axle-tree, 

And that would fet my teeth nothing an edge. 



nag. 


Glen. Come, you Ihall haue Trenttwnd, r 

Hot. I do not care, ilc giue thrice fo much land, 

To any well deferuing friend; 

Butin the way of bargainc, marke ye me: 

lie cauillontlie ninth part of ahaire. 

Arc the Indentures drawnc? Ihall we be gone? 

. G/e». The M oondfliincsfairc,you may away by nighti 
Ilc hafte the writer, and wit hall, 

Breake with your wiucs, of your departure hence, 

1 am afraid my daughter W'lll run mad. 

So mucli flie doteth on her Mortimer. 

7k/er,Fie,coofen Percy, how you crofle my father . 

Hot, I cannot chufc, lomedme he angers me 
With telling me of the Moldyvarpe and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies : 

And, of a Dragon and afinleirefilh, 

A clip-wingd Griffin and a moultcn rauen, 

A couching Ly on , and a ramping Cat, 

Anci luch a de^c*ot skirnblc skamble 
As puts nic froiii iTiy faith. I teU you what. 

He held me iaft night, at Icaft, sune hourcs, 

Xb rcckouing thcfeucrall diuels names 

& ‘ F2 


That 
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